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W hich buficcare drawcs, in the braincs ofmen ; 
Therefore thou flcep'ft fo found. 

Enter Portia. 
I Par. Brutus my Lord* 

Bru.Portia; What mesne you?whcrfore rife you now? 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your wcakc condition, to the raw cold morning. 

Tor. Nor for yours neither. Y'hauc vngemiy Brutus 
Stole from my bed: and yeftcrnight at Supper 
You fodainly arofe,and walked about, 
Mufing, and fighing, with your armcs a-croffc : 
And when I ask'd you what the matter was/ 
You ftar'd vpon me, with vngentlc lookes. 
I vrg'd you further, then you icratch'd your head, 
And too impatiently ftampt with your toote ; 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfwer'd not. 
But with an angry wafcer of your hand 
Gaue figne for me to fcauc you : So I did, 
Fearing to ftrcngthen that impatience 
Which feem'd jx>omuch inkindled ; and withal!. 
Hoping it was but an effefl: of Humor, 
Which fometime hath his houre with cucry man. 
It will not let you eatc, nor taike, nor flecpe ; 
And could it workc fo much vpon your fhape, 
As it hath much prcuayl'd on your Condition i 
I fhould not know you Brnttis. Deare my Lord, 
M^kc me acquainted with your caufe of greefc. 
Tru. I am not well in health, and that is all. 
Tor* 'Brutm is wile, and were he not in health, 
He would embrace the meanes to come by it. 
Bru 9 Why fo I do : good Portia go to bed. 
For. Is 'Brutus ficke? And is it Phyficall 
To walkernbraced, andfuckc vp the humours 
Of the dmke Morning ? What, '^Brutus ficke? 
And will he ftealeout of his wholfome bed 
To dare the rile contagion of the Night ? 
And tempt the Rhswmy,and vnpurged Ayre, 
To addc vnto hit ficknefle? No my Brutus, 
You hauc fome ficke Offence within your minde, 
Which by the Right and Vcrtue of my place 
Iought to know of : And vpon my knees, 
IcharrneyoUjbymy once commended Beauty, 
By all your vowes of Loue, and that great Vow 
Which did incorporate and make vs one, 
That you vnfold to me, your fclfe; your halfe 
Why you are hcauy : and what men to night 
Haue had rcfort to you : for hecre haue beene 
Some fixe or feuen, who did hide their faced 
Euen from darknciTe. 

'Bru. Kneele not gentle Portia. 
For. ! fhouid not neede, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within tho Tiond of Marriage, tell me Bruttu, 
Is it excepted, I fhould know no Secrets 
That appertaine to you ? Am I your Scife, 
Buc as it were in fort, or limitation ? 
To keepc with you ac Meales, comfort your Bed, 
And caiketoyoufometimes?DwellI but in the Suburbs 
Of your good pleafurc ?)f it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus Harlot, not his W ifc. 

Tlru. You are my true and honourable Wife, 
As decre to me, as are the ruddy droppes 
That viiit my fad heart* 

Por. If this were true, then fliould I know thisjfecrct. 
Igrauntlam a Woman; butwithall, 
A Woman that Lord 'Brutm tookc to Wife; 
I graunt I am a Woman; buc withall, 
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A Woman well reputed :£W S D^h^ 
Thinke you, 1 am no ftrongcr then my S ex ' 
Being fo Father'd, and fo Husbanded ? 
Tell meyour Couuiels, I will not difcl 0 f e Vm 
I haue tsadeftrongproofe of my Conft anci 
Giuing my felfe a voluntary wound C> 
Hcere,in the Thigh : Can I bcare that with r>tf 
And not my Husbands Secrets ? Plaice, 

Bru. O ye Gods J 
Render me worthy of this Noble Wife 
Harke,harke,one knockes : Portia go in a wh'l 
And by and by thy bofomc fhall partake ' 
The fecrcts of my Heart. 


you 


All my engagements, I will conftruc to thee 
AH the Charra&ery of my fad browes : * 
Leauemc with haft, " r 

Enter Lucius andLigarius. 

Lucius, who's that knockes. 

Luc. Hecre is a ficke man that would fpeaktv' i 
Bru< Cuhs Ligarius.thziMetellnsfy^lc 

Boy,ftand afide. Cairn Ligarius> how? 

Cat. Vouchfafe good morrow from a feehl* , 
Bru. O what a time haue you chofe out SlJr^ 

To wearc a Kerchiefe ? Would you wercnot 
Cat. I am not ficke, if Brutus hauein hand 

Any exploit worthy the name of Honor. 
Bru. Such an exploit haue I in hand Limius 

Had you a healthful! care to heare of it. * - 

Cat. By alhhc Gods that Romans bow before 
I hecre difcard my ficknefle. SouleofRome, ' 
Braue Sonne, deriu'd from Honourable Loines 
Thou like an Exorcift, haft coniur'd vp ' 
My mortified Spirit. Now bid me runne, 
And i will ftriue with things impcfliblc,? 
Yea get the better of them . What's to do ? 

'Bru. Apeeceofworke, 
That will make ficke men whole. 

Cat. B"t are not fome whole,that we muft mate ficke? 

Bru. That muft we alfo. What it is my Caw, 
I ftiall vnfold to thce,as we arc going, 
To whom it muft be done. 

Cat. Set on your foote, 
And with a hesrt ncw-fir'd, I follow you, 
To do 1 know not what : but it fufSceth 
That 'Brutus leads me on. Thu»Jer t 
Bm. Follow me then. famt 

Thunder & Lightning. 
Enter lultus Cafar in his Ntgbt-gowrul 

Cafar. NorHeauen,nor Earth, 
Hauc beene at peace to night : 
Thrice h3th Calphumia, in her fleepc cryed out, 
HeIpc,ho : They mutthcr Cafar. Who's within? 
Enter a Seruant. 

Ser. My Lord. 

Cap Go bid the Priefts do prefent Sacrifice, 
And bring me their opinions of Succeffe. 

Ser. I will my Lord. Exit 
Enter Calphurnia. 

Cal. What mean you Cafar? Think you to walk forth ? 
You fhall not ftirre out of your houfe to day. 

Caf. C*/*r {hall forch; the things that threaten'd mc, 
Ne re look'd but on my backe ; When they fliali fee 
The face oifafar^ thry arc vanifhed. 
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C<efar, I neuer flood on Ceremonies, 
ht me : There is one within, 
that we hauc heard and feene, 


v rt now they fright me : There is one within, 

Lountsmoftbo 

V 1 ionneffe hath wbelped in the ftrcets, 
^fGraues haue y awn'd, and yeelded vp their dead ; 


moft horrid fights feene by the Watch. 


c cc fiery Warriours fight ? pon the Clouds 
f Rankcs and Squadrons, and right forme of Warrc 
Which di izel'd blood vpon the Capitoll : 
Thenoifc of Battcll hurtled in the Ayre ; 
iorlTcs do neigh, and dying men did grone, 
J n d Ghofts did (hrieke and fqueale about the ftrccts. 
QC^chefe things arc beyond all vie, 
Aodldofearethem. 

C*f* Whatcanbeauoydcd 
Whofccnd is purpos'd by the mighty Gods ? 
yctO/^foall go forth : for thefe Predictions 
Arct o the world in generall, as to C afar. 

Ca!p» When Beggers dye, there are no Comets fecn, 
rhcHeauens themfelues blaze forth the death of Princes 

Caf. Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 
The valiant neuer tafte of death but once : 
Ofall the Wonders that I yet haue heard, 
Itfcemes to me moft firange that men (hould fcare, 
Seeing that death, a neceffary end 
Will come,whcn it will come. 

Enter a Scruant* 
What fay the Augurers? 

Str. They would not haue you to ftirre forth today, 
plucking the intrailes of an Offering forth, 
Ihey could not findc a heart within the beaft. 

Caf The Gods do this in (hame of Cowardice: 
Cafer (ftould be a Beaft without a heart 
If he (hould ftay at home to day for fearc : 
No Cafcr fhall not; Danger knowes full well 
That Captr is more dangerous then he. 
Wc heare two Lyons littci'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible, 
And Cafar (hall go foorth, 

Calp. Alas my Lord, 
Your wifedome is confum'd in confidence : 
Do not go forth to day : Call it my fcare, 
That kcepes you in the houfe, and not your owne, 
Wec'l fend LMark^Antony to the Senate houfe, 
And he fhall fay, you are not \yell to day ; 
Let me vpon my knee,preuailc in this. 

C4. ^r^^w/fliallfaylamnot well, 
And for thy humor, I will ftay at home. 

Enter Decius. 
Hcere's Decius 'Brutus he fhall tell them fo. 

Deci. C&far^W haile : Good morrow worthy faf* r * 
I come to fetch you to the Senate houfe. 

C&f And you arc come in very happy time, 
Tobeare my greeting to the Senators, 
And tell them that I will not come to day : 
Cannot,\s falfe : and that I dare not,falfet : 
I will not come to day, tell them fo Dcctus. 
Calf. Say he is ficke. 
Caf. Shall ^e/ir fend a Lye? ' 
Hauc I in Conqueft ftretcht mine Arme fo farre, 
To be afear'd to tell Gvay-beards the truth : 
Dtcius.go tell them> fafar will not come. 

*Dtcu Moft mighty Cc/irjetme know fome caufe, 
Left J be laught at when I tell them fo. 

C&f. The caufe is in my Will, I will not come, 
That is enough to fatisfie the Senate. 


But for your priuatefatisfa&ion, 
Becaufe I loue you, I will let you know. 
Calphurnia heere my wife,ftayes me at home : 
She dreampt to night,ftie faw my Statue, 
Which like a f ountaine,with an hundred fpout$ 
Did run pure blood : and many lufty Romans 
Came fmiling,& did bathe their hands in it : 
And thefe does fheapply,for warnings and portents, 
And euils imminent ; and on her knee 
Hath begg d, that I will ftay at home to day. 

t)fti. This Dreame is all amitTe interpreted, 
It was a vifion, fa ire and fortunate : 
Your Statue fpouting blood in many pipes* 
In which fo many fmiling Romans bath'd, 
Significs,that from you great Rome fhall fucke 
Rcuiuing blood, and that gr**at men (hall prefle 
For TinclureSjStaineSjReliques^nd Cognifancc. 
This by Calphurnia" s Dreame is fignificd. 

C*f. And this way haue you well expounded it. 
Deci. 1 hauc, when you haue heard what I can fay r 
And know it now, the Senate hauc concluded 
To giuc this day,a Crowne to mighty Cafar. 
Ifyou fhall fend them word you will not come, 
Their mindes may change. Befidcs,it were a mocke 
Apt to be rendered, for fome one to fay, 
Breakc vp the Senate, till another time : 
When Cafars wife (hall meete with bctterDreamcs* 
If CiZptr hide himfrlfe, (hall they not whifper 
Loc Cajar is affraid ? 

Pardon me C<efar y for my dcerc deere loue 
To your proceeding, bids me tell you this ;i 
And reafon to ray loue is liable. 

(afHow foolifli do your fears feeme now Calphurniai 
I am afhamed I did yeeld to them. 
Giuc me my Robe, for I will go, 

Enter Brutus \ Ligarins> MetellHi s Caska > Trebo* 
mus y Cynna^andPublius. 
And lookc where Publtus is come to fetch me. 
Pub. Good morrow Cafar. 
C&f. Welcome Publius. 
What Xrutus y iXQ you ftirr'd fo carely too ? 
Good morrow fak* t Cairn Ligarius 9 
C&farwas ne'refo much your enemy, 
As that fame Ague which hath made you lcane. 
What is'taCIocke? 

'Bru. Cafar, 'tis ftrucken eight. 
C<ef. I thanke you for your paincs and curtefie. 
Enter Antony. 
See, Antony that Rcuels long a-nights 
I Isnotwithftanding vp # Good morrow Antony. 
Ant. So to moft Noble Cafar. 
Cdtf. Bid them prepare within : 
I am too blame to be thus waited for. 1 
Now Cynna } now Metellus : what Trebonitts, 
I haue an houres talke in ftore for you: 
Remember that you call on me to day : 
Be neerc me, that I may remember you. 

T reb. Cafar I will : and fo necre will I be, 
That your beft Friends fhall wifli J had beene further. 

Ctf.Good Friends go in,and tafte fome wine withrac 
And we (like Friends) will ftraight way go together. 

Bru. That cuery like is not the fame,0 Cafar 9 
The heart of Brutus earnes to thinke vpon. Exeunt 
Enter Artemidorus. 
Cafar, beware of Brutus , take heede of Cafs iusi c*mc not 
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